riority of my good fortune to her own.
One evening at her hoarding place I met a number of her friends, students in medical schools, in dental schools, men and women much like those I knew in Soho, except that these, like my friend, spoke with a foreign accent revealing the speech of their childhood and youth in Russia.
Late in the evening, after we had talked about all the idealistic and philosophic subjects under the sun, with animation and eagerness, and all of us were tired, and our throats were dry, and we were all convinced that we were each right, but that our neighbour was a very clever fellow, we sat silent at the little table in the tiny kitchen. And then some one said, " Let us sing."
At college groups of us meeting at ball games, at Hallowe'en parties, in picnic
